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SOPHTA, 


[ CONTINUED. ]} 


On the morning of the tenth. Mrs. 
Clark determined to apply to the parish 
for relief. 

It was impossible to discover* the 
residence of Sophia’s friends, if any she 
had: there was consequently no resource, 
but to apply to the parish, and after a 
night ef anxious solicitude, which had 
been spent by the bed -. of the insen- 
sible Sophia, she left her house, (leading 
the little Sophia by the hand,) to make 
an application which she expected would 
be received with harshness, if not alto- 
gether rejected, The morning. was 
piercingly cold, and the ground covered 
with snow: neither sHe nor the child had 
breakfasted. Mrs, Clark shed tears at 
the distressing state*of the mother and 
child, and little Sophia cried with cold} 
and hunger, and because she saw Mrs, 
Clark do so. 

“Do not cry; my dear,” said that 
good hearted woman, while her own 
tears fell faster as she spoke. 

“ What is the matter?” said a gentle- 
man, who had obs them. “ You 
seem in great trouble. 

«<T am indeed,” returned Mrs. Clark, 
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death-bed, and she has not a sixpence 
to bless herself with, nor a friend to 
speak a word of comfort to her.” 

“ Poor creature!” said the gentleman, 
allow me to see her; and, if what you 
say is correct, I give you my word of 
honor to reliete her distress.” 

In her joy at the prospect of relief, 
Mrs. Clark forgot all Sophia’s fears of 
her retreat being discovered, and cau- 
tioning the stranger to ascend the stairs 
as softly as possible, she conducted him 
to the room of Sephia. Silently he en- 
tered the apartment and approached the 
bed; but the moment he beheld the ema- 
ciated features and flushed countenanee 
of Sophia, an exclamation of surprise 
and horror burst from his lips. Mrs, 
Clark started. All the cautions Sophia 
had given her rushed to her mind, and 
she trembled, lest in this stranger she 
should have introduced Soplria’s most 
cruel enemy. Aroused*from a lethar- 
gic slumber, Sophia raised her eyes, 
and fixed them on the stranger; for a 
moment she gazed; the fevered glow 
forsook he: cheek; a death-like paleness 
succeeded; and her eyes closed in in- 
sensibility. 

‘““Fly for a physician,” said the 





stranger, ina voice of extreme agita- 








“the mother of this poor babe is on her} tion. 
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Mrs. Clark, though she doubted not ~s shall be done. In about an hour, or 


but Sophia had breathed her last, hur- 
ried from the room, and in a few mo- 
ments returned with Mr. Norton. In| 
the mean time, the stranger had placed. 
himself by the bedside, and was rub- 
bing the hands and chafing the temples 
of Sophia. At the entrance of Mr. 
Norton, he withdrew to a distance, and 
with great anxiety awaited the effects 
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less, I shall return with a physician. In 
the mean time take this note, and let nei- 
ther her nor the child want for any thing 
that can contribute to their comfort.” 

‘ ¢ then kissed the child, and, with a 
sigh, departed. Mrs.Clark locked at the 
two pound note which he had given her, 

“If this” thought she, is the gentleman, 
that Mrs. Smith is so much afraid of, he 





of the stitnulants which which were now 
applied, 
‘She is recovering,” said Mr. Norton. 
The sntleman withdrew to the door 
of the room, and there waited some mi-| 
nutes longer, while a few drops of cor- 
dial were administered to Sophia. The 








gentleman, followed by Mr. Norton,| 


now descended the stairs. | 
“What is your opinion of your pa-} 
tient?” said he. | 
“Her death very soon is inevitable—, 
I scarcely expect her te® survive the | 
next twenty-four hours.” 
The gentleman sighed; but not seem-} 
ing inclined to enter intg conversation./ 
Mv.Norton bowed and left the house. In} 
about a quarter ofan hour, Mrs, Clark 
came down, and found the gentleman! 
waiting for her in the passage, pensive-} 
ly reclining against the wainscot. Shel 
invited hin into her parlor, where the! 
first object that struck him was little| 
Sophia, sitting on a stool, cating a crust/ 
of bread. wn 
“Is that her child?’ ¢ 
ber towards him, minutely ex: | 
her features. *«* What a likeness! ‘There! 
can be no mistake here,” said he. 
“Oh, Sir! Lam afraid I have done 
very wrong in taking you to the lady’s 
room—she wag always begging me not 
to let any body see he®, and I am afraid 
as you are the very person that she want- 
ed to hide herself from, You saw how she 
fainted when she saw you. Now pray, 
dear good sir, do go away quietly, and 
do not disturb her any more; she will 
goon be dead; do let her die in peace.’’ 
« J am not the person you fear,” re- 
plied the gentleman. “Every thing that 
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‘must be very deceitful; for he does net 
look as if he could hurt a worm. L hope 
no harm wil happen. 

She now hastened to .prepare her 
‘breakfast, of which she é: in great 
need, and with some difficulty put afew 


spoontuls of tea into the mouth of So- 


phia. Scarcely was this charitable duty 
performed when the gentleman return- 
ed. accompanied by a physician. 

« How is your lodSer®” said he. 

' &Not worse than when you left her.” 

‘¢ Poor creature! Well, you will con- 
duct this gentleman, who is a physician 
up stairs. Ido not choose to go upmy- 
selfulest I should alarm her.’’ 

Mrs. Clark threw a suspicious glance 
atthe stranger; then, without speaking, 
led the way to Sophia’s room. With al- 
most silent steps the physician followed, 
and seating himself by the side of the 
bed, took thegassive hand of Sophia: af- 
ter some minutes of observation, he re- 
turned to the parlor. 

‘© T shall write a prescription for 
her,’ said doctor Montrose, “and !et 
her have evry thing thatis neurishing 
as often as she can take it.” 

«‘ She should have a nurse,” said the 
stranger. 

«Al! sif,”’ answered Mrs. Clark, “ I 
should be very glad to nurse her my- 
self, if I could afford to pay somebody 
to mind my shop.” 

« You have shown so much humani- 
ty.” a the gentleman, “ that if you 
will undertake the office, I will pay any 
expense you may incur on account of it.” 

The prescription was now writtet; 
and Mrs. Clag& hastened with itte Mr 


Norton’s. The physician departed, anl 





I can do to relievethat unfortunate crea-} 


the gentleman seated himself in the 














THE INQUISITOR. i735 


parlor with his eyes fixed in melancho-|to sit up in her bed, supported by pil- 
ly gaze onthe little Sophia, who hav-|lows; her méntal faculties were restor- 
ing made a good breakfast, was all ani-)ed, and she was enabled to converse a 
mation. little. Anxious to know the name of her 

Atlength Mrs. Clark returned, ac-|henefac tor, she ventured to ask the phy- 
companied by a young wWotnan, Ww hom |sici lan the naine .of the gentleman at 
she had engaged to take care of her whose desire he visited ber. 

Shop, aud bringing with her the medi-| “It is one who always was your 
cing, whith she immiediately hastened friend,” returued doctor Montrose. “It 
up stairs to administer to Sophia. ‘Theis colonel Dangerfield.” 

gentleman folléwed her to the door of} Colonel Dangertield!” repeated So- 
she chamber, where he took a distant) phia? “Yes, he always was a true friend. 
view of Sophia, and, in a low whisper,| Noble, generous man!” 

‘inguired if she yet breathed. | ‘© H¥e is impatient to sce you, but waits 

** She does,” replied Mrs. Clark. — ; till you thi nk you are suftic iently re- 

‘ My poor Sophia!’? murmured he, covered to bear the interview.’ 

“ ~ may yet recover.” He then de-| «Jt will, indeed, be a painful one,’ 
scended the stairs, and left the house. said Sophias ‘but it is my duty to sec 
Every injunction of the physician’s | img! have much to say—imuch to ex 

was implicitly followed by Mars. Ciar Kk, plain.” 

who, while anxiously watching by So-| “You must not say too much,” re- 
phia, was rejoiced to observe that the|plied Dr. Montrose; * his first visit 
feverish insensibility, in which she had) willbe a very short one, and [ entres 
long been,was succeeded by what seem-|'you not to enter into any explanations. 
eda comfortable and refreshing slum- Your life depends on your being kept 
ber, Which continued fer some hours) tranquil. ” 

when she awoke, and seeing Mrs.) «Ah, doctor!” satd Sophia, with a 
Clark by her, attempted to speak, but! deep sigh, “tranquillity has long been 
the unformed sounds died away upon her la stranger tomy bosom. [ feel “inyself 
lips. ito bean abandoned wretch; an outcast 

In the evening the physician came.) from society.” 
and [eeling Sophia’s s pulse for soine time! Overcome by her emotion, she sunk 
and looking at her eyes, (which were) back on her pillows nearly fainting. Phe 
fixed on him. with an expression of sur- doctor sighed deeply as he Withdres 
prise and anxiety,— Cram th@apartment. 

“ There is hope,” said he; “go on) When Br. Montrose returned in the 
With the medicines as direc tet ’ and evening, he found Sophia tranquil and 
alter g few general instructions, he de-| ‘serene; her child was sitting beside he an 
pare ! fen the bed, & She now could look upon ii 
“Who is that gentleman?” said! vithout that bitter anguish, which ha« 
Sophia, speaking with very great didi |hither to wrung her bosom whenever sh 
culty: ‘beheld it, and had accompanied ever 

“ Bless your voice! said Mis. Clarki maternal endearment; bis benevole: 
“f was afraid 1 should never have) peart rejoiced at the happy change visi- 
heard it.again; take this little sago, and le in the mind of his patient, and aft: 
then I will tell you a long story of What/the inquiries respecting her health, !: 
pened this morning. ’ ‘informed her that colonel Peer 

Sophia complied, and Mrs? Clark) wished, if she thought herself able t 
then related all occurrgnces of the morn- support the interview, to visit her th 
ing, to which the fo listened in evi-| following mt rning. 












dent surprise. | 3 
Sophia so far recqvered as te be able} [ To be Continued.) 
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. _Maria had received from nature that dubious 
tian ae ae gift aheart of exquisite tenderness and sensi- 
PO} PRY oility his, while it made her return her fa- 
a pany with the warmes' filial affection, 
a rendered her also liable to attachments of a 
For the Inquisitor. stronger and more dangerous kind. Unprac- 
On the Ridge Road, a short distance frow tised in the world. she did not look at mankind 
Philadelphia, stands the remains of an old build with the discerning eyes of her father; and where 
ing, which is very much resorted to by the she saw an amiable appearance, she was easily 
belles and beavx of our famous metropolis, on}j'ed to imagine that every thing else.was corres- 
fine moon-light evenings. Hearing it jocosel: ponde nt. ° 
termed by a lady, the ruins of the Abby D’Mon- A young officer bappened to be quartered in 
taido gave rise to the following lines— ye tab sve . Bw ren we. to a most pleas- 
bes . inte tle, «  g igure and address, added a manner and con- 
er ie mane raion, erenon, the mow specious and amnnt 
Loud swells the flute, and all thy mould’ring at aqnil Uecbeccived, : He appseren al ote 
One ness — reer pe time = we heart 
; , , was vitiated by the loosest principles, and most 
Festively echoes to the magic song. confirmed habits ot debauchery "Necident gave 


What tho’ the whistling wind howls thre’ thy}him an opportunity of commencing an acquaint- 




















ball, ance with Maria, before her father was awage of 
And thy damp walls are wirt with ivy round,} the danger to which she was exposed. The 
Meeter for charnal house than festive ball, impression he made was too strong to be “€radi- 


Than revelry, fitter for the deathly mound: }}cated; and although her father, as soon as he 
nf <a on wantin discovered the conneciion, used every art of 
What tho’ aroun ee, moans the no win persuasion, and every exertion of parental au- 
Bs > gp OO i ictal hiteatibel teat ‘hority to clissolve it, he was unable to succeed. 
\ - ° ' ; . 
still shall the jocund band thy ruins seek, Me 4 piss cplaeoe ey Ud refused bis veg 
new oshioe9ans le ;se" i unhappy consequences 
And music still swell on the iy — e which he clearly foresaw. the act hed no 
other resource to gratify their passion than an 
elopement. It was long before one educated in 


PAREN FAL FORGIVENESS. the habits and principles that had been so care- 


In the west of England lived Mr. Spencer, al fully implafited in Maria, could resolve upon so 


rash and guilty a step; butatlengih it wa; de- 
ena ero gabe = wre wa termined on and effected: and the unfortunate 
taney egal? vrei € ment Caug’ daughter was too late convinced of the dreadful 
ter. The only consolation he felt after the joss of 


“oa i exchange she had made. of the caresses of the 
a partner whom he entirely loved,was in the con. moc¢ indulgent parents, for the fugiiive embrace 


templation of the opening charms and graces of 
hislittle Maris,who soon promised to become al! of an abandoned and faithless husband. 


that he had so much admired in her deceased Justly incensed as her fa her was, she durst 
mother. He attended to her education with thet attemp: to soften his resentment, which, 
utmost care and assiduity; procucing ber instruc.|\founded on an act of disobedience that over- 
tors of every kind, ofapprove’ meri” and @fien threw all his dearest hopes, was likely to be 
taking that pleasing office upon himself, for stedfast and durable. Afier suffering a variety 
which his good sense and knowledge eminently|j°f ™isery both in mind and body in following a 
titted him. husband who treated her with brutal neglect, 
With these advantages, ON cata up levely she buried him in a garrison abroad, ang return- 
and accomplished in an uncOmmon degree; and jed to England in the utmost indigenge the 
seemed in every respect formed to complete third year after her marriage, with a+son about 
the warmest wishes of a parent He according-||'W® years old. 
ly doated on her with the extremest fondness, . Lo be continued. 
and formed no other desire or purpose in life 
ths. sha of seeing her heppily and honorably 
established. If yonr wife be a sensible woman, mske her 
In pursuit of this design, he did not,like most|iyour private secretary. 
parents, cast his eyes on wealth or rank. Con-|| Try to be regular, and it will soon become a 
vinced from impartial observation, that happi ||second nature. 
ness in the conjugal state is only to be expectedi} Choose g wife as you choose a knife, look to 
from a mutual confirmed relish for sober and ra jjhertemper. 
tional felicity, the first and greatest requisite hel] If you mean to be happy when old, be tempe- 
looked for in a son-in-law was a mind formed to|/™te when you are young, 
steady and habitual virtue The character usual || — i, 
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ly distinguished by the title of a man of pleasure] : he terms of subscription are 374 cents pt 
‘was therefore the object of his most rooted sty d pe 
aversion and dead. 
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